KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

spoken of the matter to any of my friends: they never
knew how dead I had become; they will never guess
how my life has blossomed afresh. Nor am I perturbed
by the thought that death's hand may suddenly be laid
upon this living life of mine, and that these lines may be
read by other eyes. Those who have never known the
magic of such an hour as I have described, will under-
stand just as little as I could have understood six months
ago how the fugitive and almost inconsequent happen-
ings of one afternoon and evening could so have touched
my life to flame. The thought of such a reader does not
shame me, for he will not understand what I have
written. But one who understands will not judge, and
will have no pride. Before him I shall not be ashamed.
Whoever has found himself can never again lose any-
thing in this world. He who has grasped the human in
himself understands all mankind.
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